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The two (gentlemen of Verona. 


Pro. And that (my Lord) I (hall be loath to doc > 
* Tis an ill office for a Gentleman, 
Efpccially againft his very friend. 

Du. Where your good word cannot aduantage him, 
Your flandcr neuer can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to ic by your friend. 

Pro. You hauc preuaifd (my Lord) if I can doc it 
By ought that I can fpeake in his difpraifc, 
She fhall not long continue loue'to him : 
But fay this weede her loue from Valentine, 
It followcs not that fhe will loue fir Thurto. 

Th. Therefore, as you vnwinde her loue from him; 
Leaft ic fhould rauell,and be good to none, 
You muft prouide to bottome it on me : 
Which muft be done, by praifing me as much 
As you,in worth difpraifc, fir Valentine. 

Du. AndPr^/^wedarctruftyoiTin thiskindc, 
Becaufc we know ( on Valentines report) 
You arc already loues firme votary, 
And cannot foone reuolt, and change your mindc. 
Vpon this warrant, fhall you hauc accclfc, 
Where you,with Siluia jx\&y conferee at large. 
For fhe is lumpifo, heauy , mellancholly, 
And (for your friends fake) will be glad of you ; 
Where you may temper h:r, by your perfwafion, 
To hate yong Valentine ,and loue my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can doe, I will effe& : 
But you fir Thurto jxe not {harpc enough : 
You muft lay Lime,to tangle her defircs 
By walefull Sonnets, whofe compofed Rimes 
Should be full fraught with fcruiceablc vo wes. 

Du. I,much is the force of heauen-brcd Pccfic. 

Pro. Say that vpon the altar of her beauty 
You facrifice your tearcs,your fighes,your heart : 
Write till your inkc be dry ; and with your tcares 
Moift it againe : and frame fome feeling line, 
That may difcouer fuch integrity : 
For Orpheus Lutc,was ftrung with Poets finewes, 
Whofe soldcn toiKh could fofcen ftcele and ftones ; 
MakeTygcrs tame,and huge Leuiathans 
Forfake vnfounded dcepe? 5 to dance on Sands, 
After your dire-lamenting Elegies, 
Vifit by night your Ladies chamber-window 
With fome fvveet Confort ; To their Inftrumcnts 
Tune a deploring dumpe : the nights dead filencc 
Will well become fuch fwcet complaining grieuancc : 
This, or elfe nothing, will inherit her. 

Du. This difcipline,fhowes thou haft bin in loue. 

Th. And thy aduicc,this night,Uc put in pradifc : 
Thereforc/wcct Prothetu y my dire&ion-giuer, 
Let vs into the City preiently 
To fort fome Gentlemen,wcll skii'd in Mufickc. 
I haue 3 Sonnet,that will feruc the turnc 
To giue the on-fet to thy good aduifc. 

Du. About it Gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait vpon your Grace., till after Supper, 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 

<Du. Euen now about it,I will pardon you. Exeunt. 


nJUusOuartus. ScawaTrima. 


Enter Valentine, Speed,andcertaine Out-Urns. 
i.Out-l. Fcllowcs,ftand faft : I fee a paffenger. 


i.Out . If there be tcn,ftirinkc not,but down with'em, 
l.Out. Stand fir,and throw vs that you haue about y c [ 
If not ; we'll make you fit, and rifle you, 

Sp. Sir we are rndonc ; thefc arc the Villained 
That all the Trauailcrs doc fcaf c fo much. 
Val. My friends. 

1 .Out. That's not fo, fir : wc arc your enemies. 

i.Out. Peace : we'll hearc him, 

$.Out . I by my beard will wc for he is a proper man. 

Val. Then know that I hauc little wealth to loofc; 1 
A man I am, crofs'd with aduerfitie 
My riches, arc thefc poorc habiliments, 
Of which, if you ftiould here disfurnifti inc, 
You take the fum and fubftancc that I hauc. 

i.Out. Whether craucllyou? 

Val. To Verona. 

1 .Out. Whence came you 2 

Val. From Millatne. 

^.Out. Haue you long foiourn'd there f (ftaid, 
Val. Some fixteene moncths, and longer might hauc 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 .Out. What, were you banifti'd thence ? 
Val. I was. 

r.Out. For what offence ? 

Val. For that which now torments me to rchearfc; 
I kil'd a man,whofc death I much repent, 
But yet 1 flew him manfully,in fight, 
Without falfe vantage, or bafe treachery. 

1 .Out. Why nere repent it,if it were done fo; 
But were you baniftit for fo fmall a fault ? 

Vd. I was, and held me glad of fuch a doomed 

i.Out. Hauc you the Tongues? 

Val. My y outhfull trauaile,thcrcin made mc happy, 
Or elfe I often had bcenc often mifcrablc. 

%.Out. By the bare fcalpc of Robin Hoods fat Fryer, 
This fellow were a King, for our wildc faftion. 

1 .Out. We'll haue him ; Sirs, a word. 
Sp. Mafter,beoncofthem: 

It's an honourable kinde of thceucry. 
Val. Peace villaine. 

z.Out. Tell vs this : hauc you any thing to take to ? 

Val. Nothing but my fortune. 

l.Out, Know thcn,that fome of vs arc Gentlemen, 
Such as the fury of vngouern'd youth 
Thruft from the company of awfull men. 
My lelfe was from Verona banifhed, 
For pra£Hfing to fteale away a Lady, 
And hcirc and Neccc,alidc vnto'the Duke. 

2 .Our. And I from Mantua /or a Gentleman, 
Who,in my moode,l ftab'd vnto the heart. 

i.Out. And I,for fuch like petty crimes as thefc. 
But to the purpofe : for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawlcfle liues ; 
And partly feeing you are bcautifidc 
With goodly fhape ; and by your ownc report, 
A Linguift,and a man of fuch perfection, 
As we doc in our quality much want. 

z.Out. Indecde becaufc you arc a banifh'd man, 
Thcreforc,aboue the rcft,wc parley to you : 
Arc you content to be our General! ? 
To make a *crtuc of ueccflity, 
And Hue as wc doc in this wilderneffc ? 

1.0ut. What faift thou? wilt thou be of our confort ? 
Say I, and be the captainc ofvs all * 
We'll doc thec horoagc,and be rul'd by thee, 
Loue thee.as our Commandcr,and our King. 
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i.Out. But if thou fcorne our curtcfie,thou dyeft. 

i.Out. Thou ftialt not liue,to brag what we haue of. 

Vol. I take your ofifer,and will liue with you, (fcr'd. 
prouided that you do no outrages 
On filly women,or poorc paflengcrs. 

uOut. No,we deteft fuch vile bafe pra&iies. 
Come,goe with vs^we'll bring tbceto our Crewcs, 
And fhow thee all the Treafure w£ haue goc ; 
Wbich,witho,ur feiues,allreftat thydil>oie. > Exeunt. 


ScoenaSeotmaa. 

uov Hi ivr tJ'iotf ^^y, 

« ; » . . .j., 


SnterVrotheusfThurtoJulta^Hofl^JAlufitianStluiit. 

Pro. Already haue I bin falfe to VaUntum, 
And now I mult be as vniuft to Thurio \ 
Vnder the colour of rommending him, 
I haue accefTe mypwne loue to prefc-. 
But Siluia is too faire,too true 5 tbo holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthleffe guifes ; 
When Iprotefl; crueloyalcy to her, 
She twits me with my falfehooc) to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vowes, 
She bids me thinkc how I hauc bin forfvvornc 
In breaking faith with/«/;^,whom I lou'd \ 
And not withftanding all her iodaine q'tips, 
The leaft whereof would quell a loucib hope : 
Yet (Spaniel-like ) the more fhe fpurncs my loue, 
The more it growcs,and fawneth on her ftill ; 
But here comes Thurio ; now muft w f e to her window, 
And giue fome euening Mufiquc to her earc. 

Th. Hownow,firPr^/;^,arc you crept before vs ? 

Tre. I gentle Thurio fox you know that loue 
Will crcepe in feruice,where it cannot goe. 

Th. I.but I hopc,Sir,that you loue not here. 

Pro. Sir,but 1 doe : or elfe I would be hence. 

Th. Who Jt W*/a? 

Pro. lySiJuia y fov your fake. 

Th. Ithankeyou for your ownc; Now Gentlemen 
Let's tune rand tooit luftily awhile. 

Ho. Now,my yong gueft; me thinks your* allycholly ; 
I pray you why is it* 

Iu. Marry (mine Hoft) becaufe I cannot be merry. 

Ho. Come, we'll hauc you merry: lie bring you where 
youfliall heare Mufique, and fee the Gentleman that 
youask*dfor # 

Iu. But (hall I heare him fpeake. 

Ho. I that youfliall. 

Iu. That will be Mufiquc. 

Ho. Harke,harke. 

Iu. Is he among thefc? 

Ho. I : but peace, let*s heare'm. 

Sonf . Who U Siluia ? what is Ihe} 
That all our Swames commend her ? 
Holy sf aire, and wife is jhe> 
The heanen fuch grace did lend her , 

that fhe might admired be. 
Is /he k}ndc at {be is f aire ? 
For beauty Hues with kindnefe 
Loue doth to her eyes repaire t 
To helpe him of his blindneffe : 



And being belp y d,inhabits there, 
Then to Silmajet vs jing y 
Thar Siluia is excelling ; 
She excels each mort all thing 
Vpon the duH earth dwelling. 
To her let vs Garlands bring. 

Ho. How now? are you faddcr then you were before; 
How doe you, man ? the Muficke likes you not. 
Iu. You miftake : the Mufitlan likes me not. 

Ho. Why, my pretty youth? 

Iu. He pliies falfe (father.) 

Ho. How,outoftuneonthcftrings. 

Iu. Not fo: but yet 
So falfe that he grieues my very heart-ftrings. 

Ho. You haue a quickeearc. (heart. 

Iu. 1,1 would I were deafc it makes me hauc a flow 

Ho. I pcrceiticyou delight not in Mufique. 

Iu. Not a whit, when it jars fo. 

Ho. Harke,what fine change is in the Mufique. 

Iu. I : that change is the fpight. 

ho. You would haue them ai waics play but one thi'n*. 

Iu. I would alwaics haue one play but one thing. * 
Rut Hoft.doth this Sir Protbeus.zh&t we talkeon, 
Often retort vnto this Gentlewoman ? 

Ho. I tell yon what Liunce his man told mc, 
He lou'd her out of /ll nicke. 

Iu. Where is Launce ? 

Ho. Gonetofeckehis dog^which to morrow,by his 
Mafters command, hee muft carry for a prefcru to his 
Lady. 0 

lu. Pcace^ftmid afide,the company parts. 

Pro. Sir7/w>70,fear?nocyou,I will fo pleade, 
1 hat you fhall /ay/ny cunning drift excels, 
Th. Where meete wee* 
fro. At Saint Gregories well 
Th. Farewell. 

Pro. Madam good cu'n to your Ladifhip. 
Stl. I thanke you for your Mufique(Gcntlemen) 
Who is that that fpake ? 

Pro. One (Lady)ifyou knew his pure hearts truth, 
You would quickly learne to know him by his voice. 
SiU Sir Protheus, as I rake it. 
Pro. Sir Prctheus (gentle Lady)and your Scruant. 
Stl. What's your will? 
Pro. That I may compafle yours. 
. Stl. You haue your wlfh.- my will is euen this, 
Thatprcfently you hie you home to bed : 
Thou fubtilejperiur'djfalfe, difloyall man : 
Think'ft thou I am fo <"hallow,fo conceitleflfe, 
To be fedu ced by thy flattery, 
That has t decciu'd fo many with thy yowes / 
Returne,returnc.and make thy loue amends : 
For me(by this pale quecne of night I fwcarc) 
I am fo farre from granting thy requeft, 
That I defpife thee,for thy wrongfull fuite ; 
And by and by intend to chide my felfe, 
Euen for this time I fpend in talking to thee. 

Tro. I grant (fwcet loue) that I did loue a Lady, 
But (he is dead. 

Iu. Twcrc falfe,if I flioald fpeake it; 
For I am furc ftie is not buried. 

Sil. Say that fhe be : yet Valentine thy friend 
Suruiues ; to whom (thy felfc arc witncfTc) 
I am betrothed 5 and art thou not aflham'd 
To wrong him,with thy ioiportunacy ? 

Pr*. 
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